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now commenced, in which we kept up a re-
treating fire, and often exposed ourselves to
their shot for the sake of getting to our mules
at the foot of the hill. During a full hour of
this kind of running fight, none of our own
party was hurt* Front the first, it seemed
evident to us that we had been betrayed by
our Deborah guide, and our notion was at
length confirmed, by his going over to the as-
sailing party and using his arms against us.
Fortunately, and justly too, this man was him-
self wounded by a ball from my musket, and
when he fell shrieking on the side of the hill,
his companions hastened to his relief, while
we profited by the alarm of the moment to con-
tinue our retreat, and rejoin our mules below.
Here we drew off at a short distance from
the village of Deborah, and, with arms in our
hands, being exhausted and fatigued, refreshed
ourselves beneath a tree 5 but we had not yet
remounted, when a large party, professing to
be from the governor or sheikh of Deborah,
a village consisting only of a few huts, came
to sequester our beasts for what they called the
public service. We treated this with a proper
degree of warmth, and threatened death to the
first that should dare to lay hands on any
thing belonging to us; so that these brave
villagers kept aloof.